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. I onco attended a very poor old man of
th nd of vJoidan'Iitflua last illness.- -

I call him poor,' but yet ho waa not in
waut, and had about him the comforts of
life, When he was near his end, he said

to me,
t

k- - "Doctor, I want to know the truth froni

you I am not in the habit of being flat- -

tered by the world. ; There was a time,
Indeed, when! it 'fooled me to the top of
joy bent;' but that was long ago. Do you

tot "flatter mo, but tell me your real

vpinion. Shall I soon die, or shall I linger
on a brief career, in a world I am quite
wilting to be done wth?" , .

'You desire, me," replied I, "to be can-di- d

with you, and I wiil. . You are on your
death bed."

"How soon shall I be immortal?"
, That I cannot say." But your hours,

so far as human experience can teach me
tv predict, are numbered."

lie was silent for a few moments, and a
slight spasm parsed across his fucc.

'Well," ho said.'it is the lot of all. I
have lived long enough."
' " Is there no friend or relation, Mr.

Jordan,'1 said I, "to whom you would wish

to send? You arc here, as you have often
told me, quite alone in lodgings.' Perhaps
you would like to revive some old recollec-

tions before you' lenvo the world."
"2u)t one," he said. ., , .

"Are you so completely isolated?"
"Most completely. I havo .tried all ro- -

I
latioiia, and found them wanting. But

t still I have remembered them, and made
l flnr u-t- It. w imar Itnta-mt- tn tnntfrnas

nd sacking of this bed, and Mr. Shaw
ho only honest attorney I ever met with
nd who resides in Lincoln's Inn Fields

1
ill carry my intentions into effect, I was

eh onco in early life. How dark a day'
"What day?"
"To-day- . How dark and misty it has

come over, doctor."

His sight, was going fast, and I felt

certain that it would require but little
fatience, and a ercat sacrifice of time to

toe the last of Mr. Jordan.
"Yes" he continued, speaking in an odd,

spasmodic fashion. "Yes, I was rich, and

had many a crawling sycophant about mc

many smiling faces nt my board ; but there
came a reverso, and liko fair flowers at a

sudden frost,- bit kind friends hid their
Jicadri. I was nearly destitute, aud think
'ing find believing that tho tio of blood

would bo strong enough to bind to mc, in

my distress," those with whom I claimed

kindred, and who had been delighted to

claim kindred with mc, I went to them

visitor."
"And failed."

'And filled, as you say. They drop

pod from mo one by one. Somo rcincm
bared slight offenses; some were never at

home: some really thought I must have

Locn dreadfully improvident, and, unti
they were convinced I had not, they could

not assist mo. Doors were stmt in my

face window blinds were pulled down as

I passed. I was shunned as a pestilence

ioy clothes wero in rags my step feeble

from long waut of common necessaries

And then n old school companion died

in tha West Indies, and left mo 20,000,
whil'U I feceived through tho bauds of

Mr.YShaw." I

'A large fortune! And your relations?'
"Heard of it, aud wero frantic. I dis

appeared from them all. From that day

to tbia, they have not heard of 1110. Do

you lota wild flowers?"

vWill uowers?"

'Yf-- ' Here are heaps just from the

toeming garden. Look, too, how yon

cWuV twines themnher hair. The

atream laws deep to etuiiuty I"
'

, "Mr. Jordan, sir," I cried. "Mr. Jordan,

da you kaow mo?'
.", ''Ctm hither, laughing, gentle spirit,"
h id. "hrinir with vo your heap of

.fiurfii ffcmi. Y. I know thin is tho sweet
" . . ir . 1 IIviolet. ' Ury, mj wary; uoa itnows

TtVwia Btrango thing, but, at the
luoruaatin blind of tho wiudow, which
I had drw up to tha top, caiuo suddenly
rtttling dn, and the room wa quiw

' - -

T--. fcl V i W i . ... 13 l i 13 . . . . f I M. IT ... . . . II I Mv v t .,11 II : - 1 f. ;J I . ;S ID 3

'

,

moments come over the old man's face.

The sharp lines of ago had all disappeared,

and there was a calm, benign expression

mpon' the still features, such as in life 1

never saw them wear.; V

"A restless spirit is at peace," I said, as

felt for tho will whoro he told me it was

placed, and found it." It was merely tied

up with a piece of red tape, and addressed

to Mr. Shaw, 20, Lincoln'j-In't- i Fields; so

I resolved to trust no(othcr messenger, but
to take it in my hand myself. I told ihc
landlady of the house that her lodger was
no more ; aniT that she would no doubt
heanimmediately from his solicitor, and
then I left.' " '''

-- ."Well, Mr, Shaw," I said, after I had
mentioned to him the manner of Mr.

Jordan's death, "here Is the will, sir, and
presume I have nothing further to do

than to thank you for your courtesy, and
bid you good evening."

"Stay a- - moment," he said. "Let me
look at the document. Humph 1 a strange
will. He leaves the form of an advertise-
ment here, which is , to bo inserted in the
morning papers, calling , his relations to
gether, to hear the will read."

"Indeed - : :,.
"Yes. Well, I shall, as I see lam

named trustee, do as he wishes. He states
that he is very poor." "

"Why, he spoke to of 20,000."
"Did ho really? A delusion, sir, quite

a delusion. 20,000 1 He had tbat amount
twenty-fiv- e years ago. But, sir, as you
have attended him, and as I happen to
know he had a high opinion of you, I
should like you, as his friend, to be with
mc, as it were, in future proceedings con-

nected with his will I" '

"In which there is a, mystery, eh I 3Ir.
Shaw!" 1

"A little perhaps a littlo bit of pott
mortem revenue, that is all. which T nm
not now at liberty to descant upon. But
I will take care to coincide with you, and
I shall hope that you will follow the old
fellow to tho grave."

I promised that much, and duly attend- -
..1 il.. r 1 T. . i,.cu mc Mineral, xi was a- quiet, waikine
affair, and from the manner of it I felt
quito convinced that there were not funds
to make it otherwise. A mound of earth
alone marked tho spot in the little church-
yard at Barnes, where Mr. Jordan slept
tho sleep that knows no waking. A driz-
zling rain come down. Tho air was cold
and eager, and I returned home from the
funeral of Mr. Jordan, about as uncom
Portable as I could.

-

. The next day the following advertise
ment appeared in a morning paper, and
caught my eve as I sat at breakfast

"If any of the relations of Mr. John
James Jordan, deceased, will call at the
oflicc of Mr. Shaw, 20, LincolnV-In- n

Fields, they will hear of something ad
vantageous,

1 made up my mind to call upon Mr.
Miaw during the dav. and about tlir
o'clock, I reached his chambers, or rather
I reached the stair-cas- e leading to them,
and there I had to stop, for it was quite
besieged by men and women, who were all
conversing with great eagerness.

"What can it mean ?" said nn old wo-

man ; 'I'm his aunt, and of course I speak
for my Ned 1" "Well, but bother your

cd, said a man, "ho hardly really be- -

longs to tho family, I'm his brother.
Think of that, Mrs. Dean." "Think of
what, you two-legge- d goose ?" 'Tho, pho,"
said another man, "I knew him well. I'm
his cousin. Hilloa ! what's this?" Who

you?"
A woman in tattered garments, but who

still looked like a beautiful one, stood
hesitatingly at the foot of tho stairs. "Is
this Mr. Shaw's?" sho said. "Hush
Mary, hush I don't my dear." . "But I am
hungry, mamma," said the little girl, who
was holding her by a handful of her dress.

"Oh, Mary do not dear; we we shall
soon go homo. Hush, dear, hush, hush?
Is this Mr. Shaw's?"

"Yes," said a fat woman, "and who is

you, pray?"
"I I saw an advertisement. I am his

aunt Grace's only child. My name is

Mary Grantham. This is my only child.
Sho she is futherless and has boon so for
many a day."

"What," cried a man, "are you the Mary
he broke his heart about?"

"Broko his fiddlestick," said the fut

womau. "Good God, do I livo to hear
that !" exclaimed the woman with the child

"You had better go up to the solicitor
atjpnce," whispered I. "Come, I will

V
hhow you his door."

I made a way for her through the throng
e f persons, and we soon reached tho chain,

her. "Hernia another of Mr. joraon s

relations, Mr. Shaw," said I, "I find you

have had quito a levee."

"1 have iudeed, doctor. You must come

at twelve 'o'clock next Monday, madam

when the, will of Mr. Jordan will be read

was about to
intetpotcd..

dirk. lrftWfditagain,andthenturuodt by ma U all around." .

'the bei-iM- r. Jordan w a. corpe! W,htj "J Jhank you,' sir," She

a tdiuarlalla rV.anqc lud in tlu-s- few-Ua- tl-- chambers, boa I
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-
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"Pardon me, madam,", I said. . "But as
I was the only person with Mr. Jordan at
the time of bis decease, I wish to ask you
a question. If I mistake not,, your name
was the last that passed his lips. 'Mary,
my Mary,' he said, 'God knows that
loved you!'"' ;

Sho sank into a chir, and burst into
' 'tears. ' -

"You, then," I added, "are the Mary
whom he loved. Ah, why "did you not, if
you can weop for him now, reciprocate the
passion ?' ' ' y '

"I did love him," she cried; "GoJ
knows, and he, who is now with his God,
knows how I loved him. ' But evil tongues
came between us, and we were separated.
He was maligned to me, and I was wearied
by entreaties and tears, until I married
another. "She, who has turned me from
him, and severed two that would and
should have been all the world to each
other, confessed . the sin upon her death-

bed." -

"Who was it?" said Mr. Shaw.
"His mother! From no other source

could I havo believed the tales I was told,
But I did not then know enough of the
world to think that there were mothers
who could malign their own children.
We wero separated my husband died,
leaving mc that' last littlo one, of many.
We are very, very poor no one will help
us an acquaintance showed me the ad
vertisement, and urged me to oomo it
was a false hope. But I find that there
are strong arms and brawling tongues be
low, that I oannot contend against."
.."Nevermind that," said the solicitor ;

"it is my duty to read the will on Monday,
and as a relation it is your duty to attend
at the same time. I tell you to have no
expectations."

I saw Mr. Shaw try to slip some money
into her hand, and I saw a crimson flush
come over her face as she said, "We can
still work ;" and then, fearing she had
been harsh to one who wished to be kind,
she shook his hand in both of hers, and
said, "God bless you, sir, I thank you
from any heart."

. Bang, bang, came to the door of the
chamber, a minute after Mary had left,
and, upon its being opened, a man of
about six and thirty made his apearance.

"Something advantageous!" he gasped,
for he was out of breath ; "what what is
it? Give it mo, give it me ! How much?
Good God, don't let anybody else have it.
I'm his youngest brother give it to me."

"If you will attend here at 12 o'clock
on Monday tho will will be read."

Bang, bang, bang ! ,v

"I'm thoroughly besieged," said Mr.
Shaw; "now, madam, who ore you ?"

"Something advantageous," screamed a

masculine looking woman ; "I'm a relative
what is it? Come on, my dears.

Here's my five dear .daughters, and my
baby come along." .

"Ho on with you, cried tho younger
brother.

,T "Did you speak to me, you wretch,"
said the lady, and she planted a blow in
his face that made him reel again. " "Take
that; I know you are a sneaking hound i

you used to be called tho chimpanzee in
the family, you poor, scorched-u- p looking
bundle of cat's-meat.- "

Several more arrivals took place, and
poor Mr. Shaw was fairly bewildered.
Sounds ofcontention arose on the staircase,
shrieks from family combatants eame upon
our cars, and finally, I advised Mr. Shaw
to paste a placard on the outer door of his
office, on which was written :

"The will of Mr. Jordan will be read
here on Monday deit, at 12 o'clock
preoisely."

The riot gradually subsided. The even

ing came on, and all the relations or the
deceased had been and gone. Mr, Shaw
and I supped together, and I promised to
be with him punctually at twelve o'clook
on Monday, for I was as curious as anybody
could be to hear the will road, and, at all
events, anticipated a bustling scene upon
tho occasion. I was not doomed to dis

appointed. 11 -

,

It is a habit of mine rather to be too

soon than too late,' and in the present in

stance I found it a most useful ono, for I
really almost doubt if I should have got
into the chambers of Mr. Shaw at all if
had been later than I was.

I had fairly to push Mrs. Mary Grant
ham in, despite a vigorous opposition ; and

a roil stopped my own entrance, crying
J'Who aro you? What relatiou are

"

you?"- -

lite grandfather's unole.f said I; !'and
J if you don't make way I'll pull the nose

off your face

It was well that Mr. Shaw oooupied

very spacious chambers, or otherwise

he could n t have aeoomraodatcd one-hal- f

of the persons who came to thrreadingof
the will; and never in all my life did I
see such, malignant looks pass

.
from one to

I another, aB shot from the eyes of tho
Irolatiotis, ' , . .

"Ladies and gentlemen," said Mr.
Shaw;' "ahem! ahemf ' v

There was a death-lik- e stillness.
''Ladies and gentlemen, I am commis

sioned to read to you the the what (hall
I call it? it is hardly a willn--of the late
Mr. Jordan. No, it certainly ought not
to bo called a will, for a will, properly
speaking, is a testamentary , j . ;

"Bead, read, read 1" cried a dozen
voices. ' ' :

"Well, ladies and gentlemen, I, am glad
to sec, you, are all in respectable mourn-ing- .'

. -' .1, .:

"Except one," said the younger brother;
"there's his Mary, that he was so fond of.

Oh, dear me 1 she only comes for what she
can get." ' ;

Mrs. Grantham burst Into tears. There
was .a little shabby pieee of black crape
upon her arm, and another upon the arm
Of her child.

"I I could not," she said ; "I could
not do more. God help me! I had not

'the means!" ' ' '

"Read, read, read !" cried all the voices.
"Ahem !" said Mr. Shaw, reading : "I,

John James Jordon, being very poor, and
having in vain called upon every relation

have in the world for assistance, and
found none, have to state that my heart
was filled with bitterness and uncharitable-nes- s

towards them. But still I think that
they are net dead to all feeling ; and this
being my last will and testament, I desire
that my delta, amounting to the sum of
one pound three shillings and eight pence,
be paid forthwith off my estate; that my
funeral be strictly private, in Barnes
churchyard, where I last parted with one
whom I loved, but who has gone abroad,
I am told; and to that one of my relations
who will erect a tombstone,-- bequeath

"Hark ! will you !" cried one; "be quiet.
Go on yes, yes. Oh ! you wretch, where's
your feelings. , Go to the devil I"

"Really, ladies aud gentlemen," said I,
"this is most indecorous."

"I bequeath," . continued Mr. Shaw,
"my dying blessing and forgiveness."

Mr. Shaw then folded up the will and
put it into his pocket, saying .

"I wiBh you all good morning, ladies
and gentlemen. I sold the few clothes
and other matters he died possessed of,
and paid for the funeral and his debts ;

being myself minus one shilling and four
pence, which I hope you will some of you

It is quite impossible by any words to
fairly depict to the reader the appearance
of Mr. Jordan's relations at this moment.
If the fabled G organ's head had suddenly
appeared, and transformed them all
to stone, they could not have looked more
completely paralyzed and panic-stricke-

'A tombstone t" shrieked twenty voices.
"A tombstone."

"A tombstone !" said Mr. Shaw. "A
small. one would not post muuh. You
could put on it a suitable inscription.
Here lies "

"Lies here never mind," said tho
brother. "Never mind. I I Oh, that's
all, is it."

"You are a humbug," said the masculine
woman to Mr. Shaw, "and so was old
stupid Jordan."

"Go to the deuce, all of you," shouted
another ; "a tombstone indeed."

Mr. Shaw was wiping his spectacles.
"Ladies and gentlemen, allow me to

add"
"Oh, stuff, stuff! Bother 1 A torab- -

stono indeed; Ishan'tstay another moment.
An old thief. I wish a tombstone had
been down his throat Come on! Come
on I It's all do."

"But, ladies and gentlemen "
They wero quite deaf to the rcmon

strances of Mr. Shaw, and in a few
moments the chambers were quiet clear,
with the exception of Mrs.Mary Grantham,
who was sobbing bitterly. She then rose,
and looked at me hesitatingly. Thon she
looked at Mr. Sbaw, and she seemed to be
struggling to say something. She placed
her hand in her bosom, and drew forth
ring tied to a blaok ribbon, and then, with
a oonvulive offorst she spoke.

"This this ring it is my only valuable
possession. It was given to me thirty
years ago, by him who is now no more
my cousin John, who loved me. I have
olung to it in pain and in sorrow, in dif
ficulty and in distress; I have never parted
with it. It seemed to be but only sepera
ted from him while I had it near my heart
But now, great distress forces rao to to
part with it. Will will neither of you
gentlemen buy it of me: I I shrink
from its going into the hands of utter

"Humph!" said Mr. Shaw; "there are
a couple of sovereigns for it."

She took the money, and thon, after one
long lingering look, and a fervent kiss at
tho ring, she laid it on the tabe, aud tot
tered from the place. I was about to fol

low her, but Mr. Shaw held mo back.

"Holdt hold!" he said.

"You ire a brute, air," said I. "Take
your hands eS of me; I will buy i rirj

of you and give it back to her It breaks
her heart to part with it, I see." '

"I shan't part with t,'f he said; "yon
are a very hasty man, doctor."

il was very angry, and bounced out of
the office. ' I looted eagerly about for Mrs.
Grantham, but could not sec her. ' I walk
ed' hurriedly across the square, and as
chance have it, I went in the same direc-
tion she did. My first impulse 'was to
speak to her, and my second thought was
to follow her,' and to see where she went.
She crossed Holborn, and traversed some
of the long streets that lead into the New
Roa4., she arrived at last, and finally paused
at a stone-mason- 's yard.

I could have shed tears at that moment,
for now I felt why she had parted with her
cherishshed ring. She stayed about a
quarter of an hour at the stone-mason'- s,

and then she came out and walked slowly
away. I did not follow her further, but I
went into the mason's..yard, and said to

" ' . 'him "' !

"Did that lay give you an order?''
"Why, yes, such an one as it is. '

She
has got me to do a stone for two pounds,
and she's paid me. I'm to meet hef at
the church-yar- d at Barnes,
morning at nine o'clock with it, nnd put
it up. It's only to have on it the name of
John James Jordan, and under that, 'God
bless him.'" '

I walked away with a sort of mist be-

fore my eyes, and it was an hour before I
recovered iny composure. "I will meet
her," thought I, "at the grave of her last
ove, and I will be a friend to hr, if she

never have another in the world. She
shall have her ring again, if I force it from
the lawyer. She Bhall have it. I'll go
and get it now, at once."

I suppose I looked In a very tolerable
passion when I got back to Mr. Shaw's
chambers, for he got behind a table when
he saw me, and said 'Como, come, no
Violence." , ' ' ' "

"Hark you, sir," said I; "you have got
the ring. There's your money. Give it
me directly, Bir. 'Mrs. Grantham, poor
thing, is going morning at nine
o'clock, to place a stono at the grave of
Mr. Jordan, and I intend to be there and
give her her ring." '

"Oh! very well. Bother the ring. I
don't want it. It ain't worth half the
money I gave for it. There it is ; don't
bother me."

I took up the ring, and put down two
sovereigns, and casting upon him a wither
ing look, which to tell the truth, he did
not seem to oare much about, I left the
chambers.

'

A soft, damp, white mist covered up all
objects, and made the air uncommonly raw
and chilly, as on the following morning,
just as the clock of the church at Barnes
chimed the three-qurate- past eight, I
entered the churchyard.

The first thing I then did, was to fall
over somebody's grave, for I was looking
for Mrs. Grantham, instead of minding
where I was walking; and then a voice
said .':!...

"There you go again, as violent as usual,
doctor ;" and in the dim mist I saw Mr.
Shaw, the solicitor, to my great surprise.

I. was going to ssy something, but at
the moment I was nearly knocked down
again, by some one brushing past me. A
gleam of sunhine came out, and the mist
began to clear away, when a most singular
scene presented itself. A few yards off
was the grave of Mr. Jordan, and kneel- -

ing by it was Mary, his first love, with her
child by her side. Mr. Shaw stood to my
left, and at his feet knelt a respectable
looking young man I recollected him as
Mr. Shak's clerk.

"Good God! Richards," saidMr.Shawi
"is that you ? What is the matter ?"

"Oh ! sir," said Richards, "I have come
to ask your forgiveness! Tho spirit of
my poor old father stood by my bedside
all night. Oh, God ! oh, God ! it was
dreadful ; and I knew what it was for.
Oh ! sir, forgive me. I I peeped into the
will, sir, while you went out to dinner
Mr. Jordan s will and and I went
round to all the relations, and sold the
scorct for two pounds and and "

Mr. Shaw give a jump that astonished
mo.

"Doctor, doctor." he shouted ; "for
God's sake run down the London road,
and bring tho man with the gravestone Oh!

good gracious. Oh I d m you, Richards.
Ha I ha ! ha ! Oh ! here he is. Oh ! bless
you for a prudent stono-maso- n ; you shall
get well paid for this job. Hip ! hip ! lip !

hurrah !

I thought, to bo sure, that Mr. Shaw
must have gone mad. There was a man
looking over the railing of the church-

yard with a spade on his shoulder; to
him Mr. Shaw said

"Five guineas for that ipade." , .

Tho man thought h was mad, aad tried

to run away; but he dropped the ispade ;

and in another moment Mr. Shaw's eoat

was off, and he wasdigging awsyi fury.
"Where's iU sten ?' U c'.'f "Ma j

- ...

the atone. That's right. Poke it in
prop it up. That's the thing all right.

"Lor !" said the stone-maso- as he
Jifted up his hands, "look there !"

'' I looked in the direction ho indicated,
and there," to' mfsstftrnshtneTit, I saw

arriving, carts, conches, cobs, nnd wheel-
barrows, and each containing a torubstono.
A regular fight ensued at the entrance of
the church-yard- ; and eaeaged in the
fight'I recognized the relations of Mr.
Jordan: Heavens, how they cuffed each
other !

' ' '
"

"Hold t" cried Mr. Show ; "yra are all :

too late, although yo had information
you Ought not to have" had. There is al-

ready a stone on Mr. Jordan, aftd placed,
too, by the only one who knew not what
you all know. Listen to the conclusion
of the wtll "And to that onc'of my re-

lations who will erect a tombstone to my
memory, X beqneath my blessing and for-

giveness,
I

and 'eighty thousond pounds in
bank stock." "Madam," to Mrs. Grantham,

WI congratulate you.. ' "
' ' .

And there's your Ting," said I r "Mr.
Shaw,' let us shake hands ; I understand
you nowjJM !,.

"Ha 1 ha !" said Mr. Shaw, "Ladies and
gentlemen, you had better all of you keep
the tombstones for yourselves. ' You can
get the name altered, for if you don't I
am very much afraid, you will not find
them 80M ETTIING advantageous." 'v -

it
CniXDBKN. Christ, in blessing the .lit.

tie ones of Judca, blessed all children; and
meant that we should reverence them as
the hope of tho world. HoW, when life it
grows dark before ns When its woes op. on
press and its crime appals, We turn instinct-
ively to little children, with their brave,
sunny faces of faith and good cheer their
eyes of uncoi.v.ons prophecy, and drink in
from tho full ioiUiUkin of their fresh young is
natures, couno and comfort, and deeP
draughts of divine love and constancy.
How a child's pure kiss drops the very
honey of heaven into the heart soured by
worldly misfortune!, how a child's sweet
smile falls like oil on the . waters of
thoughts. vexed by worldly care, and
smoothes them Into peace! GVaee Green--

wood. -

Snow me a Democrat and I will
Show you a Liar. The Knickerbocker
tells the following 'good one:' a

"A tall, green sort of a well dressed fel
low walked into a Broadway saloon the at
other dav, where they Were talking politics
on a high key, and Btretching himself up
to his full height, exclaimed, "Where are
the Democrats? Shew me a democrat,
gentlemen, and I'll show you a liar!" In
an instant a man stood before the noisy
inquirer, in a warlike nttitude, and ex-
claimed: "I am a democrat, sir!". "You
are? Well just step around the corner
with me and I'll show you a fellow who
said I couldn't find a Democrat in the
ward ! Ain't he a liar, I should like to
know."

Tub Tax of Lettkii Writing. Jones
(busy scribbling) ; I say how do you

escape so easily from the bore of corres-
pondence?" Brown - (busy smoking):
Why, you see, I'm a very lucky follow. I

el
have the gift of a confoundedly bad hand-
writing. My friends, whon they get one
of my letters don't ferget it in a hurry, I
can tell you. They have s much difficul
ty in reading it that they never think of
asking me for a second. Punch.

Banks on DotaLA. Tho Boston Bee's
Washington correspondent tells the fol-

lowing conversation rolativo to Douglas'
late demonstrations;

The day after Douglas mado his speech, a
a Democrat said to Mr, Banks :

"Are you Republicans going to take
Douglas in?"

"Yes, sir," replied the Little Iron Man,
'we will take all Who Want to come the

church is large and the door is widoV
"Very well," rejoined the Democrat,

"but are you willing to make him your
loader?"

"We are willftg, aflcf thry all get in,"
replied Banks, "to let the smartest man
lead the column."

"Sonny, do you love mo any," akod a

moustached dandy of an unsuphiittocated
urchin.

"Oh, don't I though."
"What fof?'
"Cuusc you always brings me tome ran-

dy when you come to seesisoy Jue. Give
me somo more."

"And what dues' Jan like sue for?.
"Oh 'cause you tAc horto the theatre

and gives her so maw' oi.'o thiagt. Phe

sys a long as you Lt Uol t aoeh to fetch
her ahala and lonnrU tho won't ck joa
no how ; now give me me snore canJyJ'L

. Jane was aiigiig ivr a acw hcm the
next wok. ,"

t
They mut warm

"spell upte iichisan jt now, f ! j no- -

ucc, in Liwreii paper 0 rueeaii .t. itt;
1 wui.an was axisUa ia Uat city, 'ttt

olLiiig a hcrpWftoa but tore Jm r

an! a 4 ;'" ye-

GoodOi.p ApviCR. Noah Webster, the
grentr lexicographer-,- ' wrote a fcti-i- r to hia
neighbors in 1786, in relation to the hard
times, Which read's as thoagh it ra'gbthire
been written this morning. ' It conoludw

: v. u ,j .as follows :

, Never buy any useless elofhingr, Keep
a good suit for Sundays and other publia
days, but let your common Wearing be good
substantial clothes and linen of, ydur own
manufacture. Let yotr wives and daugh- - '

ters lay aside their plumes, , Feathers and
fripperies suit the Cherokees or the wench

.. 1 . . fi ...,
m jour Biiviiun, oui iuey iitue beet-m- the
fair daughters jof America. Out ef the,
dry goods imported you may tae ttif
thousand pounds sterling a year. These
savings, in a year, amount to raota than
enough to pay tho interest four publie
debts. My countrymen, I am 'not trifling
with you. " I ate serious ; you fel tLfaot

state ; ypu know you are poor, and aught
to know the fault is all yourbwn., ;

Are you not satisfied with the foo and
dritik which the country affords? Tha beef
the pork, the wheat, the corn, the butter,
the cheese, the cider,, the beer those lux-
uries weich are heaped in profusion unota.
your tables? If not, yott must expsot to--

be poor. In vain do you wish for mi es of
gold nd silver ; a mine 'Would l the
greatest curse that could befall this ioun
try .There Is gold and silver enough in
the world, and if you nave not enough oif

it Is because vou consumed all tab
n Useless' food and drinks. In vein, do

you wish to increase the quantity of cash,
by a mint or by paper emissions.. Shcnld

rain millions of joes into your chimneys,
your present Bystem of expenses, von

would still havo no money. : It woi14
leave tho country in streams. Trifle no
with serious subjects or spend yourbreUh,

empty wishes, Reform economize: tii
the wholo of yftuf political duty. ...fetf

may reason, speculate, complain, ratae
mobs, spend life in railing at Congress a id
your rulers, but doV unless you import V

than you export unless you spend lose
thah you earn you Will oternally bo pot-y-

.

The editdi1 of the Palmor (Mass.) Jour
nal has been grossly insulted. . Somebocy
has addressed a letter to him with the hi $
scription "Attorney at Law" at which
he kicks most vlolotitlv, "Call US a rocrntij -

rascal, or a villian," says he, "and we'
hojd our temper, but when called Attorney

Law we consider it time to show resent
ment." . ,' i' ""4 - '.;:

"Madam," slid a husband lo his yotriW
wife, In a little altercation, "when a man t
and his wife have quarrelled, and eacbj

! ,1 . . .1 . . ..." . . .V

considers me otncr' in lault. which OS th ,

two ought to be the first to advance
a reconciliation?" '

'. j
"lhe best natured and wisest of the

two," said the wife, putting up her rosy
mouth for, a kiss, which was giverfwith.aaj
unction. She had conquered "' 'A

.
A clergyman, who waa consulting

young widow on the doath.of hef husband, (
spoke in a very serious tone.f.remarking-- '

that ho was "one of the few, Such a jewl '
of a christian you cannot find his oqnaI

you well know." To which the sobbing
fair one replied, with almost a broker
heart, " I'll bet I wilip

If you want to gain a woman's affection
don't appeal to her head but to her feelings. f

One squeese of tho hand, or press of the V

lips, is worth a dosen speeches, Callicu
is an institution of touch, not logic v '

A rich omcci1 of revenue one day aske ! V

man of wit what sort ofa thing opulence
was. "It is a thing," replied the philoae- - .

pber, ''which can give a rascal the advaot 1

age over an honest man." ' '

Trust not the flatterer. fVthy days ef
tunibine he wfll 'give three pounds of but'
tcr and iu thy hour of need deny the
crumb of bread.

Old gentleman, (affcctianalcly,) My"

son, why de jou chow that filthy toharettf
Precocious youth, (stifly,) T get the ,
juice out of it, obi codger. ' ' '

ArroixTMKNT my th I'azsipKir
Tames W. lVnttr, of l'Lf.jfia, tt
Secretary or the Territory of KiMtn, n
Frcdrirk 1. Stanton, removed.

WillUm A. ICicfcardaa, of ISUaetA, t
be Governor of the Territory of NtbrtA,
vice Mark W. IiaiJ, rpigui. HtA,j.
to I'urm.

"l. you kaow th t,ritr, Mr i.mT
la lb b.

"PlJtt tlBOW U Ui s

'Si'aoar 1 kit k k pct k7 U lit
ire wood is it;ht jtr K

'

Niwmmhm m K t.--TL- e

lrry r iprr aw f wl-tr-
vi to

K , f wkira lle are ! ? '

. Inn, f.ior r u'Jil, a4 4 l

UsAvr lirau iks t 2 - .: , ,7. ,.
. - , ....
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